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| SMAID's SOLILOQUY. 
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Act V. Scene I. of Caro, imitated, 

The Maid alone, with Mii rom in her hand, 
. open, at this celebrated paſlage : | 

% Hail, wedged love! myſterious law, &c." 


IT muſt be ſo! Milton, thou reaſoneſt well! 
Elſe, why this pleaſing hope, this fond deſire, 
This longing after ſomething unpofeſs'd ? 

Or, whence this ſecret dread, and inward horror, 
Of dying uneſpous d? Why ſhrinks the foul 
Back on itſelf, and ſtartles at Virginity? 
*Tis inſtinct, faithful inſtinct ſtirs within us, 

Tis Nature's ſelf that points out art hereafter, 
And intimates an hufband to the ſex. 8 
Marriage! thou pleaſing, and yet anxious thought! 
Thro' what variety of hopes and fears, | 
Thro? what new ſcenes and changes muſt we paſs! 
Th' unchanging ſtate in proſpect hes before me; 
But ſhadows, clouds, and darkneſs reſt upon it. 
Here will I hold. If Nature prompts the with, 
And, that ſhe does, is plaiſt from all her works) 
ur duty and our int'reſt bids indulge it; 

or the great end of Nature's laws is bliſs! © 

ut yet—in Wedlock, Woman muſt obey! 

'm weary of theſe doubts--the prieſt ſhall end *etu 
or raſhly do I venture loſs and gain; 

ndage and pleaſure meet my thoughts at once ; 
wed—my liberty is gone for ever; 

ut, happineſs from time itſelf ſecur'd, | 
ove firſt ſhall recompenſe my loſs of freedom; 
nd, when my charms ſhall fade away, my eyes 
hemſelves grow dim, my Pature bend with years, 
hen, virtuous friendſhip ſhall ſucceed to love ; 
hen, pleas'd, I'll ſcorn infirmities and death, 
enew'd, immortal, in a filial race! | 
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